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TH E first woman in Amer- Th € 


ica to receive an official 


license to fly. Girl for 


This beautiful picture in 
colors of the first bird girl, Y, 
Miss Harriet Quimby, ou 
dramatic editor of LES- JJ ————— 

LIE’S WEEKLY. 11x14 
inches, on coated paper. 
Reproduced from JUDGE, 
August 26, 1911. Will be 
sent to any address, to- 
gether with our fully illus- 


trated catalogue of prints 
in photogravure, for 25c. 
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Amateur magician (JUST BEFORE HE GOT THE HOOK)—“NOW YOU WILL ALL 
OBSERVE, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, THAT AS I PUT THIS HAT ON MY HEAD IT IS 
PERFECTLY EMPTY——” 
Chorus from audience —“ NO DOUBT ABOUT IT.” 
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These Genuine 


Wiederseim Kids 


Were not fed on 


Post 
Toasties 


but hope to be. 
(Who wants the dog >) 
The kids are delicious and 


the food even more so, especi- 
ally when served with nice 
yellow cream and a sprinkle 
of sugar. 


“*The Memory Lingers’’ 
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OPINIONS 





AS OF YORE. 


In all the sports Americans are said to be ‘‘ record-mad.’’ They 
are simply crazy to hold the records for fast horses, for fast boats, 
for fast autos—in fact, for about everything else, including fast liv- 
ing. In almost every case an attempt to break a record is later a 
record of a break. Probably the most daring of the would-be rec- 
ord breakers are the aviators who are trying to make world records 
in altitude and long-distance flying. It is all one grand flirtation 
with death. Recently an aviator was killed simply because he 
feared the jeers of the crowd. It had paid its money to see a 
flight, and demanded that there should be one, even though the en- 
gine of the aeroplane was in poor working order. It saw the 
flight, and it also saw the aviator fall to his death. Unless there 
be a change in the spirit of American sports, undertakers will be 
establishing world records. 





HOW ALASKA IS BEING TREATED. 


Unfortunately Alaska is just now receiving a severe thrashing at 
the hands of editors who dip their pens in rainbow inks. If the 
pot of gold is to be made available for use, it will not be through 
the editorial writers on yellow papers, but rather through practical 
business men who know how to develop natural resources. It is 
too bad that Secretary of the Interior Fisher could not have taken 
along with him on his recent Alaska trip the immense amount of 
** hot air ’’ sent out by the yellow press. It would doubtless have 
raised the temperature up there several degrees. 





LOOK OUT FOR THIS FELLOW. 


The most dangerous man in any community is not the man who 
sets fire to a building, but the man who, on the least provocation, 
yells ‘* Fire !’’ in a crowded gathering. The terrible loss of life at 
Canonsburg, Pa., is an illustration to the point. At a moving 
picture show in the opera house of this village the machine devel- 
oped a slight defect. There was a little ‘‘click,’’ but no explosion, 
flash, or even the faintest sign of fire. Nevertheless, some fool 
foreigner yelled ‘‘Fire,’’ and a stampede for the exit ensued. 
The result may be seen in the twenty-six newly-made graves in the 
cemetery of that village. It might be well to make it a criminal 
offense even to yell ‘‘ Fire’’ in case of the real thing. Fires can 
be fought, but nothing under the sun can stop panics. 





\MIPUT uP By A 
DEMocrRariCc 
CONGRESS 






DR. TAFT PUTS A NEW LABEL ON THE 
DEMOCRATIC TARIFF IDEA. 


It did not take President Taft long to see that the tariff tinkering 
of the last Congress was ‘‘ tariff for politics only.’’ Americans are 
said to love fair play. What would be thought of a judge who 
would allow a verdict to be rendered by a jury before evidence was 
presented? Yet this is exactly what was done by Congress. It 
simply would not wait for the testimony of the expert witnesses who 
are now investigating the tariff question. All lovers of fair play— 
regardless of politics—concur in President Taft’s veto of the recent 
tariff legislation. 








Doctor's Turn at Last. 


‘<¢T-\OCTOR,’’ says the sick promoter to the eminent spe- 
cialist who has been called in to attend him, ‘‘how 


long will I have to stay in bed?’’ 

‘Long enough for my fees to equal the amount 
you skinned me out of five years ago, when you let 
me in on the ground floor of that Blue Sky Mine of 
yours and then pulled the floor from under me,’’ 
grimly answers the specialist. 





In Embryo. 


E DO not credit the rumor that Professor Burbank has 
successfully grafted a watermelon vine with sprigs from 


alemon tree, producing a melon that when squeezed 
gives forth two quarts of fresh lemonade. We fear 
this must go the way of that weird tale from the 
Southwest of a man who fed his hogs on dry bread, 
producing a quality of meat that tasted like a rail- 
way ham sandwich, which on investigation proved 
to be a baseless canard. 


It Sure Is. 
ORD comes to us from Connecticut that the A Cinch. 
deer have taken to eating the tender leaves Tommy’s mamma—‘‘Why aren’t you a good 
of the tobacco plants in the Connecticut valley, chewing them boy like Willie Bjones?’’ 
with all the relish of ardent lovers of the weed. This is not Tommy—‘‘Huh! It’s easy enough for him to be good. 
surprising. Tobacco has always been popular at stag parties. He’s sick most of the time.”’ 








SPARKS FROM THE THIRD RAIL. 
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Bryan's Weak Spot. 
) Sent has printed a list of fifteen 


Democrats who, he holds, are eligi- 
ble for first place on the 


\ 9 > : 
fret national Democratic 
A SA7ME ticket. The name of 
» Governor Harmon, of 
| ae Ohio, is not on the list. 
} Mr. Harmon is a sedate 


lawyer, entirely innocent 
of demagoguery. In po- 
litical methods and beliefs he is the op- 
posite of Bryan. But Governor Harmon 
has been frequently mentioned in connec- 
tion with the nomination. The fact that 
he is ignored by Bryan does not inter- 
fere with his prospects, but it does show 
that Bryan has a streak of littleness in 


his make-up. 


For Women. 


HE LATEST and perhaps the best 
importance to the 


Los 


innovation of 
human race has been introduced in 
Angeles. It consists merely in affix- 
ing a mirror on each street car in 
such a manner that itis visible to a 
passenger facing forward. The ob- 
ject is to induce women to cease 
getting off the cars backward. The 
matter is of considerable importance 
to the street railroad company and 
to all such corporations, because of 
the accidents that occur by reason 
of women persisting in facing to 
the rear when getting off cars. 
Great oaks from little acorns grow, <« 
and it is possible that this mirror 
innovation will change the habit of 
anentire sex. That it will do so re- 
mains to be disclosed. 


Why Not Get More? 


OSTAL savings banks in some 
of the large cities have unex- 
pectedly received large sums on de- 
posit. Most of the depositors are 
assumed to be foreigners, who are 
afraid to put their money in banks 
whose soundness is not guaranteed 
by the government. Savings banks 


_-4 


ITORIALS. 


in the large Eastern cities have the con- 
fidence of intelligent people and pay four 
per cent. interest or three and a half 
against two per cent. paid by the postal 
banks. A foreigner who is intelligent 
enough to save money will soon learn to 
put his savings in a bank paying the 
higher rate. The postal savings bank 
will become a sort of primary school for 
him. 


“What Is the Matter with Kansas >” 


ANSAS has a State board of health 
that is on the alert. It has de- 
creed that cats shall be shaven, in order 
to make sure that they cannot carry dis- 
ease germs in their hair. Some germs 
are very small, and to make sure that 
pussy will not transport such will neces- 
sitate a close shave. Whether or not 
the action of the Kansas health board 
diminishes disease, it will tend to en- 
large the notions of a State which al- 
ready is notorious enough. 





Rube .t L. Die 


DEMOCRACY OF SPORT. 
‘* Giants have won again. Hooray!’’ 





Caustic Comment. 


——— CUMMINS, of Iowa, has 
declared for La Follette for Presi- 
dent. This may appear 
undiluted magnanimity 
to those who know 
that Senator Cummins 3° )\\ \\ Ki 
has aspirations himself. | 4 
Undoubtedly, however, 
he realizes the fact that = 
neither he nor La Fol- & 
lette has any chance of getting next 
year’s nomination. Singularly enough, 
Mr. Cummins appears to feel that he is 
called upon to make an apology for his 
candidate and to assert that it is a mis- 
take to suppose La Follette is unsafe be- 
cause of the vindictiveness and unfair- 
ness with which he fights. That reads 
like a paraphrase of the old saying to the 
effect that a barking dog never bites. 
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Congress, while providing that the 
monetary commission should go out of 
business in March next, provided 
also that the salaries of members 
should cease immediately. There 
seems to have been a trick in the 
latter action. Not many in Con- 
gress understood that salaries were 
to be cut off forthwith. The com- 
mission was appointed with the defi- 
nite understanding that the members 
who were not Senators or Repre- 
sentatives were to be paid stipulated 
salaries. Some of them refused 
other offers on this account. What- 
ever may be thought of the labors of 
the members, they were entitled to 
* fair play, and that they did not get 
when their salaries were surrepti- 
tiously wiped out. 
* 

Friends of Senator La Follette give 
out that they do not anticipate a 
large vote for him in the next na- 
tional Republican convention. They 
say his candidacy is preliminary to a 

.«, campaign for nomination in 1916. 
Possibly four years hence the year of 
expectancy will be changed to 1920. 




















The Reformer. 


By JOHN K. LeBARON. 


HEN Bogus inclined to 
reform mankind, 
af The world was his first big 
eS bluff ; 
mY) But after a year it began to 
appear 
That a State would be field 






enough. 


So he labored away by night and by day, 
Without any reward or bounty; 
But a State, he found, covered too much 
ground, 
So he just tried Posey County. 
But his labor, ’twas plain, was prac- 
tically vain, 
At last he was forced to confess; 
So he spent his last days in reforming 
his ways, 
And met with much better success. 


Flinders. 


HE school of experience has many 
pupils—so many of its graduates 
return for a post course. 
When in doubt—remain single. 


Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest are these—Ma’s at Reno 
again! 





HOME-KEEPING HEARTS ARE HAPPIEST. 


s¢TDA, why does the eye have lashes?’’ 
‘Because it has a pupil, my son.”’ 





AMBIGUOUS. 
‘* Will it injure the grass if I walk on it?’’ 


‘*Injure it? Bless yer,no,mum. It’s the 


same as the roller—does it good.”’ 


“Rabid Transit.” 


Train after train the toil-worn thou- 
sands try, 

Hatefully hustled as they homeward hie, 

Engirt by errant eves with eagle eye. 


Seething in subterranean stockade, 

Unhappy urbans, urgent, unafraid, 

Battle before the bedlam barricade. 

Wary wage-earners wait without the 
wall, 

As arrogant attaches, athletes all, 

Yank yelling youngsters from the yawn- 
ing track, 

Shouting, ‘‘The system’s stalled again! 
Stand back !”’ 


—James Adams. 


Memoranda. 
FTER all, the upper crust is made 
out of the same dough as the lower. 

A politician is known by the promises 
he keeps. 

If you elect small statesmen, how can 
you expect them properly to consider the 
country at large? 

Eternal visitation is the price of rel- 
atives. 

Ignorance of the law excuses no one 
—you must have money or, at least, a 
good lawyer. 











PRINCESS FIFI. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “Pigs Is Pigs.” 

REMEMBER meeting a snake killer 
once, in the forest of Fontainebleau,’’ 
said the man with the beard, ‘‘and I 
asked him—he was an old, old man— 
what he got for killing the vipers, and he 
said half asou apiece. Now, half a’’ 

‘*Speaking of half a sou and snakes,’’ 
said the stout, bald-headed man, ‘‘reminds me 
of the time I was managing Princess Fifi. 
That was her stage name, and when I took her 
up she was doing the bifurcated lady act. It 
was a good act. Pull aside the curtain and 
there she was—just half a lady, sawed off at the waist— 
swinging on a trapeze. It was a great hit in those days, until 
all the side shows got them. Her name was Sue—Sue Maxon. 
That’s how the mention of half a sou happened to make me 
think of her. 

*‘Of course, you understand, she wasn’t sawed in two. 
That was an optical delusion, done with mirrors; and a good 
act it was, until our mirrors got broken in the wreck at Con- 
nersville. So I talked it over with Sue—we’d been married 
a couple of years then—and she said, ‘Chuck it!’ She said 
the bifurcated lady act was played out, anyway, and her idea 
was to go back to snake charming. 

**In the old days Sue had been a star snake charmer. Not 
one of these modern petticoats that stand up and sort of slosh 
round a toothless old snake or two, but the real thing. She 
didn’t care what snake you gave her. She would take a new 
rattler, fresh from a hot rock, and make it act like a tame 
kitten. Oh, she was the real thing! 








SIGHTS AND— 


af 





TOUJOURS LA POLITESSE. 
Stout and cautious gallant—*‘ You first, madam !"’ 


**Princess Fifi—that was the name she charmed under in 
the old days. So when we had our mirror outfit broken, like 
I said, Princess Fifi said, ‘Tom, let’s chuck this 





show and the bifurcated act. I’ve got a hunch we 
could make a hit in Australia or Austria or some 
new place with the snake act.’ I was willing 
enough. I had enough in the bank to get a good 
bunch of reptiles and pay our fare and get a swell 
rig for Sue, and we took passage on a steamer for 
Austria. Australia was too far away for me. 








MISS LADY BUG CREATES GKEAT EXCITEMENT AT THE BUGVILLE POLO MATCH 
WITH HER LATEST PARISIAN GOWN. 


‘*Well, luck seemed dead againstus. First the 
wreck of the train, and then a shipwreck. It was 
a terrible night, and when Sue and I came ashore 
—for you bet I wasn’t going to let Sue get far 
away, if I had to follow her to the bottom of the 
sea—we had no idea where we were, and we hadn’t 
a thing but the clothes on our backs. 

** *Sue,’ I said, ‘this beats the Dutch, doesn’t 
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it? Stranded right on a real strand, not 
a cent, wet through, and the devil to 
pay generally!’ 

***Oh, brace 
up, Tom!’ she 
said. ‘It ain’t 
so bad! I don’t 
care where we 
are, I can make 
food and lodg- 
ing. All I need any day is a snake or 
two, and I’ll get carfare out of the na- 
tives; and if there ever was a stretch of 
landscape that looked like a home for 
snakes, this is it. I know snakes and 
their habits, and I’ll have a half dozen 
in a half hour. Cut me a forked stick.’ 
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‘“Well, I cut a forked stick, and off 
Sue went one way and off I went an- 
other, Sue after snakes and me to see 
the lay of the land. ‘Fair-sized town 
over there,’ I said, when I got back. 
‘Got any snakes?’ ‘No,’ said Sue, sort 


of worried; ‘but I’ll get ’em. Don’t 
you worry. This is just the place for 
snakes. Big rock hill over there that 


must be alive with rattlers, but I haven’t 
gone there yet. I’ve been looking for 
water snakes along the creek. There 
ought to be millions of them, but I 
didn’t see them.’ 

‘‘T ain’t fond of snakes myself, but I 
hadn’t anything else to do, so I started 
in to help Sue. She scooted for the 
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THE UP-TO-DATE DOCTOR’S HURRY CALL. 
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rock hill to get some rattlers, and I went 
to the creek. It ought to have been full 
of moccasins 
and black 
snakes and 
such, but I 
hunted until 
sundown and 
not a snake! 
Sue came back 
evidently plumb discouraged. 

‘«*Tom,’ she said, ‘I can’t understand 
it. That is the prettiest bit of God- 
forsaken rock hill I ever saw, and it 
ought to be so full of snakes they would 
be piled on top of each other, and there’s 
Not a snake!’ 





not a snake! 
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‘I can’t 


went over the 


THE 


understand it,’ I 


‘That creek is the snakiest looking bit I 
ever saw, and I didn’t see any snakes.’ 


‘‘The outcome was we steered clear 


of the small town and 


hill. 





BORKOWED UMBRELLA. 


“ YES, 


said. 


DEAK BOY, YOU’RE THE ONLY ONE I’VE EVER LOVED.” 


‘Tell you what,’ said Sue, ‘I’ve just got 


to have a snake of some sort. I’m go- 
ing to use a garter snake if I can’t 
get any other kind. And right here 


is the place where garter 


snakes ought to be by 
dozens. Right in this field.’ 
‘So over the wall she 


hopped, and she hunted for 
hours, but not a snake could 
either of us scare up. Sue 
just sat down on a stone and 
cried. ‘I can’t make it out!’ 
can’t under- 
stand it!’ Neither could I. 
When there is a stretch of 
favorable for 


she says. ‘I 


land most 
snakes, and no snakes there, 
something is wrong. 

** “Sue,” I said, ‘I'll bet 
there is an epidemic among 
these snakes! That’s what’s 
up! Something has killed 
them all off!’ 


“*Fiddlesticks!’ she 


says. ‘Snakes don’t have 
epidemies’—— 
‘Just then there come 


over the hill one of the 
natives. I didn’t know what 
language he spoke, soI tried 
American. ‘Say,’I said,‘what 
this 


you’ve got here, anyway?’ 


kind of a country is 


**He looked at me a min- 
ute. ‘’Tisa foine counthry,’ 
he said. ‘Sorry a foiner 
counthry ye'll foind 


where than ould Oireland!’ 


anny- 


“‘IT looked at Sue. ‘You’re all right, 
Sue,’ I said, ‘only St. Patrick beat you 
to the snakes by about fifteen hundred 


” 7? 


years, that’s all 


Did Buster Hear Her? 


Mrs. Brown (from the front porch)— 
‘*Buster! Buster ! Oh, Buster!’’ 

Little Buster (from around the corner, 
on third call)—‘‘ Yessum.’’ 

Mrs. Brown—‘‘ Why didn’t you answer 
me when I called you?’’ 

Little Buster—‘‘’Cause I never heard 


you the first two 






times you called.’’ 














FAMILY LIKENESS. 
“*'Whom does the baby resemble ?’’ 
“* Well, we haven’t quite determined yet. 
To tell the truth, none of our relatives have 
very much money.”’ 
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HER. HEART AND SOLE 


WHAT SHE FORGOT. 


By J. L. HARBOUR. 
(From a letter from Mrs. DeClarke to Mr. DeClarke.) knitted jacket and nothing else, so you 
Y DEAR Tom—I find that, a will easily recognize her when you see 
with all the care I took her. I meant to bring a dozen new nap- 
in regard to remembering kins to hem, but I find that I have for- 
everything I wanted to gotten them. I think you will find them 
bring with me to the coun- on a shelf in the closet in my room. 
try, there are a few little things that I Please send them and also a spool of 60 
have forgotten, and I wish that you white cotton to hem them with. The 
would send them to me as soon as you cotton is in my work basket. Sorry to 
can. In the first place, dear, I find that trouble you, dear, and I will try not to 
I forgot my rubbers and my glove but- be so forgetful next time. 
toner and also my toothbrush. Will you Your loving wife, 





please hunt them up, and also my shoe Helen. 

buttoner and the small whisk broom that P. S.—I have opened my letter to add 
hangs on a hook by the dresser in my eels / ) that I find that I have forgotten my lit- 
room? Ialso forgot my raincoat and my wee y, LZ tle case of homeopathic remedies, and I 
two pairs of entirely new stockings that at or LE shall need them if the children have colds 


or slight fevers here. I shall also want , 
my little alcohol lamp that I find I for- 
got to put in, and also my bottle of witch 
hazel, which is almost indispensable 
when one is in the country with chil- 


you will find somewhere about the house 
in the paper in which I brought them 
home from the store. I also forgot 
Willie’s rubbers and Katie’s reefer, 
which I am sure she will need, as the 


evenings are real chilly here. Send also dren. I needed it this morning, when 
my embroidery book, which I forgot, poor little Joey got stung by a horrid 
bee. H 


and also my large pair of scissors and 
the ball of brown darning cotton that you 
will find in my work basket. I find that 
I also forgot to put in the copy of 
Browning’s poems and the copy of 
**Vanity Fair’’ I want to read again this 
summer. 1 do think that the old school 
of novelists are ever so much more in- 
teresting than the new, and I want you 
to put in the copy of ‘‘Evelina’’ that I 
left, I think, on the mantel in the sit- 
ting-room and forgot to put into the 
trunk. I also meant to bring that un- 
finished table cover that I began to em- 
broider at the beach three years ago and 
have never finished. Please send it, as 
I want something in the way of pick-up 
work here. Joey has just reminded me 
of the fact that I forgot to put in his 
ball, and Katie is quite heartbroken be- 
cause I forgot to put in her second-best 


N. B.—I may not need it, but I find 
that I have forgotten the scissors that 
go with my manicuring set, and also a 
corset cover I shall need. You will 
probably find it on a hook in my closet. 
It has two rows of narrow pink ribbon 
run through the embroidery. Please 
gather up these things before you go 
downtown in the morning and send them 
by express. Please stop at some apoth- 
ecary store and get a cake of white cas- 
tile soap and put in the package. I need 
it to wash my hair and find I have for- 
gotten to bring any. 


Where a Past Counts. 
— THERE no place for a ‘has 


been’?’’ 
“*Yes; in vaudeville.’’ 
‘*But what could one do?’’ 


EQUATION. ‘One has to do nothing when one ‘has 


doll. It is somewhere in the nursery— She—"* Weald ts his detec the & 
. _ ou ou ca is doing the figure ’ s ; 2¢ 
the doll with one eye gone and most of eight ‘higher seainannaies® >? 6 8 been’ connected with a society sensa- 


the hair. Katie says it has on a red He—" Yep. Plane geometry.”’ tion.”’ 




















‘““WHAT ARE THE WILD WAVES SAYING?” 


Motherhood. 


By WILBUR D. NESBIT. 


HO IS it that trains our young 
women to blush when babies are 
mentioned? 

How often have we seen women arise 
and leave the room when some sane but 
simple-minded friend of the race ex- 
pressed himself on the subject of in- 
crease in the family. 

Men have no shyness in discussing 
babies; they do not 
change the subject and get 
flustered and all that sort 
of thing, as though some- 
thing disgraceful were 
being broached. 

But men are _ brutes, 
anyhow. 

Most of the poems writ- 
ten about motherhood are 
from the pens of men. 

Some one has tried to 
blame thedecreasing birth 
rate (if it is decreasing) 
on woman suffrage. We 
shall have to go in some 


It might be well, in view of the fact 
that we were all babies at one time or 
other, to organize a Bless the Babies 
League and re-educate our womenfolks 
back to the old human standards. 


Especially Collectors. 


H, WAD some power the giftie gie us 
To see others ere others see us! 


Within Reason! 


HERE were some men in our land 
Who built up enterprise. 
The Supreme Court made them dissolve, 
So business shrinks likewise! 


That Would Be the Limit. 


= SEE that Teddy is a grandfather.’’ 

““Yes; but I hope that he won’t 
call the little stranger an undesirable 
citizen.”’ 


No Odor There. 














other direction for the 
reason. . 

Men do not pity a man 
who is the father of a 
new baby; women say, 
‘*Poor Mrs. Blank!’’ both 
before and after the baby 
arrives. 

The truth is that babies 
are coming to be regarded 
as nuisances, as hin- 
drances to the enjoyment 
of life, and as subjects 
which are not discussed 











a nll said the thrifty 

housewife, ‘‘don’t 
you think electric light 
would be cheaper than 
gas?’’ 

‘Certainly not,’’ re- 
plied her far-sighted hus- 
band. ‘“‘Think of what 
you’d lose in leaks by not 
being able to smell the 
current!’’ 


A Joke. 
F BREVITY’S 











The soul of wit, 
The bathing suit 
Is surely it. 


Exorbitant. 


First hobo—‘‘ ‘Eternal 
vigilance is the price of 
peace.’’”’ 

Second ditto—‘‘ Yes; 
but who wants peace at 


that price?’’ 





HE manwho complains 
of his wife’s extrav- 
agances never thinks of 








ate 





in polite society. 


TIPICAL CHARACTERS. 


curtailing his own. 








WOODBOX WILSON AND HIS YELLOW STREAK. 








FANCIFUL FALL FASHIONS FOR FASTIDIOUS FEMALES. 


AND THE WOMAN OF SQUARE BUILD WHO PRE- 


FOR THE TALL, ANGULAR WOMAN, FERS A CONTRASTY AND UNUSUAL COSTUME. 


FOR THE WELL-ROUNDED FIGURE. 
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3. A beautiful, contrasty square de- 

sign that might be worn with stun- 

ning effect by a lady of dusky com- 
plexion. 


2. Astartling but har- 

monious dress design 

for the tall, angular 
woman. 


1. A befitting dress for the woman of well-rounded 
figure. (The circular pattern of black velvet on a 
| ground color of turkey red would add attractiveness to 
thenatural curves.) 


Fashion magazines throughout the country devote too little space to styles that are particularly suited by cut and design to the exacting 
requirements of the colored race. JuDGE is pleased to print here the design of a costume that, if worm at camp meetings and clam- 
bakes, would be the positive center of attraction and excite the envy of the wearer’s best friends. 


We Fickle Humans. 


HE MAN who is always crowing 

over his own achievements is quick 

to complain when his neighbor’s rooster 
does the same thing. 


The Eighth Wonder. But He Wasn't. 


+ ic yeaaeaatipgee nag ey GIVE you a day to get out of 
HERE was a girl in our town, 

And she was wondrous cute; 

She did her talking with her eyes, 


town.’”’ 
‘**You must think I’m as slow as the 


town, judge!’’ 





And let her lips stay mute. 


But when she found her eyes 
wear out, 
She loosened up her tongue— 
But found, much to her horror, 
then, 
It really wouldn’t run. 


Safer. 


AMOCLES saw the sword 
suspended by a hair. 
‘*Very secure,’’ he remarked. 
‘‘Suppose it hung by a wire 
that could be pulled?’’ 


Where To Begin. 


O ABROAD and see the 
But before doing 
that, see America. And before 
doing that, see the State in 
which you live. And before 
doing that, see where the money 
is to come from. 


world! 





Mr. Gray—‘‘Thunder! What 
made the gas bill so big this 
month? Been cooking for 
boarders ?’’ 

Mrs. Gray—‘‘I guess it was 





LACKING IN FIRST ATTRIBUTE. 


Many a man who prides him- 
self on the pedigree of his horse 
doesn’t care a fig about his own. 
family tree. 

It is the occupant of a three- 
room Harlem flat who protests 
loudest about being crowded in 
the subway. 

The man who doubts every 
other man’s fish story feels in- 
sulted if any one doubts his. 

The man who expects payment 
for the slightest service is the 
one who kicks on having to fee 
the porter. 

The woman who is indignant 
if she is not given a seatina 
crowded street car, when she 
gets a seat, never budges an 
inch to make room for another 
straphanger. 

The man who has failed in 
everything he has undertaken 
considers himself competent to 
tell how the government should 
be run. 

Some people get ‘‘all het 


; Plumber—‘‘ Well, what have ye forgotten ?’’ ” : 
, . , ae trying to keep cool. 
heating the stones for my new Apprentice—‘‘ I ain’t forgotten nothin’, boss.’’ a ying P 
fireless cooker.”’ Plumber—‘‘ Ye ain't! Ye’ll never make a plumber.”’ —John K. LeBaron. 
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MISSED THE GOAL. 


Hareld—“‘ I just lost five thousand dollars at the football game.’’ 
Gerald—‘‘ Great Scott, man! Isn’t that a lot to play on a ball game ?’’ 


The Age of Miracles. 


S THE age of miracles past?’’ was Said the poet: ‘‘By no means; I have 
asked. dined to-day.’’ 
Replied the milliner: ‘‘Indeed, Voiced the painter: ‘‘Hardly; I’ve 
no; a woman came to my store just sold a sketch.’’ 
yesterday and bought the cheaper Cried the politician: ‘‘It can’t have; 


of two hats.”’ my opponents haven’t printed anything 
Shouted the suburbanite: ‘‘No; my against my personal character.”’ 
train was on time to-day.”’ Grunted the reader: ‘‘It has not; the 


weather predictions in this morning’s 
paper proved correct.”’ 

And so it went on. Nearly every one 
nowadays still believes in the possibility 
of miracles. 


VERY bubble holds a rain- 

bow. 

Soft soap and sophistry are 
first cousins. 

It isn’t always the best soap 
that makes the most suds. 

It makes a lot of difference 
whether you spell it l-i-e or 
l-y-e. 

Soft soap taketh away the 
dirt, but a drop in the eye stir- 
reth up trouble. 

TALKS LOUD. It takes grease to make 


** Money talks, you know.”’ , 
* Yes, I know; I married money.” good soap, and it takes soap to 
wash out grease. 


Answered the newspaper writer: ‘‘I The man who does the 
guess not; I’ve got a quarter in my world’s work doesn’t object to 
pocket from yesterday’s envelope.’’ a little grit in his soap. 

Whispered the flatdweller: ‘‘It seems 
not, for the janitor is turning on my ONG birds of a feather 





— Lida Keck Wiggins. 









Soft-soap Suds. “Ram wey Faerie 



































Harold—*‘ Oh, I didn’t lose it that way. You see, I took Miss Manybucks to the game and proposed to her, but she rejected me.”’ 


Prevalent Phrase. 


Since autumn breezes cooler blow, 
How can a fellow fail to hear— 
Unsweetened by a ‘‘please,’’ you know— 
That phrase invented long ago 


To reach the erring brother’s ear? 
How hear it not, I say again, 
Especially since summer’s o’er? 


Displeasure oft it soundeth, when 
On business bent one goes before— 
Qh, that harsh phrase by many men 


Right loudly shouted, ‘‘——- ——- ——!”” 
— Charles C. Jones. 


OKE, and the world jokes with you; 
Knock, and it lets you alone. 





A SLIDING SCALE. 


“* What size do you wear, aunty ?’’ 


eer 


Deed, man, I don’t perzactly know. Sixes is 


sige Ms 1 mah numbah, but sebens nearly kills me, an’ I 
heat in time. sing together. nearly always buys ’lebens.’’ 














OH, WHAT A DIFFERENCE! 
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The farmer's city relatives and friends spend a few weeks of summer 
in the country. This beautiful country home scene shows their arrival 
and the hospitality they expect. 





































And—this shows, in the winter time, the 
farmer and his wife joyously welcomed 
when they drop in to see cousin John. 


MISS BLENKINSOP’S ANNOUNCEMENT. 


ISS BLENKINSOP 
begs to announce to 
bachelors and others 
that she is prepared 
to undertake shop- 
ping commissions 
for those who are 

; themselves too busy 
to attend to their own purchases. An 
experience of many years’ duration has 
peculiarly fitted her for this field of en- 

deavor, and the promptness and taste 
with which in the past she has filled all 
commissions intrusted to her hands have 
elicited universal admiration. 

In the matter of ties, Miss Blenkin- 
sop’s taste is unparalleled and unim- 
peachable. She has bought ties for 
many of the leaders of fashion west of 
the Mississippi, as well as for some in 
the eastern districts. She takes pleas- 
ure in presenting, with permission, the 
following testimonial : 








Philadelphia, Pa., 
June 19th, 1911. 


My dear Miss Blenkinsop—The ties 
you purchased for me in New York last 
Thursday have arrived safely. They are 
almost too beautiful to wear, and I have 
sent for my friend, Mr. J. Arthur Dobbs, 
whose name is doubtless familiar to you 
as the leading sunset painter of America, 
to come here and pose them into a study 
in color for an oil painting, which I shall 
subsequently endeavor to have used as a 
cover for the Christmas issue of one of 
our leading magazines. Many, many 
thanks for the artistic treat you have 
given me! Very truly yours, 

Rittenhouse Filbert. 





SHOPPING FOR MEN. 


The Blenkinsop method is always an 
assurance of the highest artistic effect. 
She never fails to take into account the 
color scheme of her patrons in the mak- 
ing of purchases, and correspondents at 














THE AIR PLANE IN AFRICA. 
Giraffe—‘‘ Here, you, be careful where you ‘re 
going. The next time you hit me in the neck 

I'll bite you.’’ 





a distance desiring to avail themselves 
of her services are requested to send 
photographs of themselves, together 
with a lock of their hair, in order to 
give her some idea of what would be 
becoming to each individual patron, as 
well as to enable her to avoid undesir- 
able eombinations in color. The follow- 
ing note from a customer in Skowhegan 
who has dressed on the Blenkinsop 
method for several years is evidence of 
her care in this respect: 
Skowhegan, IIl., 
June 3d, 1911. 

Miss Blenkinsop: 

Dear madam—lI thank you for the red 
four-in-hand tie received this morning. 
It harmonizes more perfectly with my 
hair than any red necktie I have ever 
worn. Now, will you please send me on 
as soon as possible four pairs of silk 
socks which will look well at social 
events when I stand before an onyx 
mantelpiece, with one foot placed non- 
chalantly on a nile-green-plush chair ? 
Also, I am going in for amateur garden- 
ing, and if you can find anywhere in the 
New York shops a pair of overalls that 
will not clash with the rich purple of 
the foxglove when I lean on a hoe at 
rest with the foxglove as a background, 
I shall be grateful to you. 

Sincerely yours, 
Effingham Dubbs. 


Miss Blenkinsop desires to call atten- 
tion to the wonderful line of attractive 
bargains in men’s suspenders now avail- 
able in the market. The growing habit 
in all parts of the country of dining in 
one’s shirt sleeves has given great im- 
petus to the art suspender, and Miss 
Blenkinsop will be glad to select, and to 
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Barber—‘* Er—I'm afraid I can’t quite reach you on top, sir.’’ 


send on approval to those who desire 
them, charming creations in these arti- 
cles, embroidered in all colors, in forget- 
me-not and other floral patterns; or spec- 
imens of the latest novelty, the motto 
gallus, into the silk-elastic bands of 
which, front and back, have been woven 
delicate sentiments from the best-known 
poets, suitable for festal occasions. 
Let Miss Blenkinsop buy your shoes. 
She not only selects the most swagger 
models, but employs a staff of 
breakers-in, who will wear the 
shoes for ten consecutive days 
prior to shipment, thus making 
them easy and pliable from 
the moment of their arrival. 
It is only by the Blenkinsop 
breaking-in that all 
discomfort arising from the 


system 


wearing of new shoes can be 
entirely obviated—a system 
employed by no other similar 
concern in the United States 
or abroad. Send your size at 
once to Miss Blenkinsop, to- 
gether with a charcoal impres- 
sion of both feet on cardboard, 
for contour and reach of sole. 
LET MISS BLENKINSOP 
DRESS YOU. 


The Blenkinsop Shopping 
Bureau for Men 
New York City. 
— Horace Dodd Gastit. 


Lady—*‘ Oh, the cute little thing ! 


HELPING HIM OUT. 


’Tis Ever Thus. 


HERE was a man in our town 
Who thought that he could sing; 
He tried to make the mellow tones 
Of birds upon the wing. 


But when the neighbors heard him shout, 
With all their might and main 

They tried to make him promise them 
He ne’er would sing again. 


A SOUND investment—telephone stocks. 














QUITE A FEAT. 


Acrobatic stranger—‘* There ! 


But how does it stand on its tiny feet ?’’ 


How ’s that ?’’ 


Why Not the Happy Mean? 


VERY one is able to recall numerous 
and indignant complaints from sea- 
shore resorts because bathers would not 
wear sufficient apparel to suit particular 
people. The other day a young woman 
at Atlantic City plunged into the ocean 
for a bath in a street garb. She was 
taken out of the water and put under 
arrest. The newspapers never told what 
charge was made against her, 
and it may be inferred that in 
Atlantic City it is considered 
as wicked to bathe in com- 
plete costume as it is in too 
scanty a bathing suit and that 
a happy or possibly an unhap- 
py mean is necessary. 


For Bachelors. 


HE WORLD is so full of 
a number of maids that 
are dear, 
I am sure we could all be hap- 
py within the year. 


Simple Enough. 
66 HY DOES the giraffe 
have such a long 
neck?’’ asks the teacher. 
‘‘Because its head is so far 
away from its body,’’ hope- 
fully answers the boy. 
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JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 






















FAY TEMPLETON, 
WHO RETURNS TO THE STAGE AS “ BUTTERCUP,” 
IN THE STAR REVIVAL OF “ PINAFORE,” 

AT THE CASINO THEATER. 


Food Again. 


A MIGHTY IMPORTANT SUBJECT TO 
EVERYONE. 

A Boston lady talks entertainingly of 
food and the changes that can be made 
in health by some knowledge on that 
line. She says: 

‘‘An injury to my spine in early wom- 
anhood left me subject to severe sick 
headaches which would last three or four 
days at a time, and a violent course of 
drugging brought on constipation, with 
all the ills that follow. 

“My appetite was always light and 
uncertain and many kinds of food dis- 
tressed me. 

“T began to eat Grape-Nuts food two 
or three years ago, because I liked the 
taste of it, and I kept on because I soon 
found it was doing me good. 

“Teat it regularly at breakfast, fre- 
quently at luncheon, and again before 
going to bed—and have no trouble in 
‘sleeping on it.’ It has relieved my con- 
stipation, my headaches have practically 
ceased, and I am in better physical con- 
dition at the age of 63 than I was at 40. 

“I give Grape-Nuts credit for restor- 
ing my health, if not saving my life, and 
you can make no claim for it too strong 
for me to endorse.”” Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,”’ in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
Teason.’’ 


Ever read the above letter? A new 
one appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest. 


Most people seem to think the only 
way they can learn to save nioney is by 
wasting it.—N. Y. Press. 
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Apollinaris 


Bottled only at the Spring, Neuenahr, Germany, 


and Only with its Own Natural Gas. 





Easily Satisfied. 


The hungry, shipwrecked seaman did 
not grumble at his fate; 

He merely took a calendar and bit him 
off a date.—Dallas News. 


More Satisfaction. 
The hankering for more fruit came; 
He sank not in despair, 
But dug him up a deck of cards, 
And found, on top, a pair. C. Leslie 
Van Every. 





Her First Experience.—Salesman— 
‘‘These are our best spring mattresses, 
madam.’”’ 

Mrs. Youngbride—‘‘But haven’t you 
any winter ones?’’—-Red Hen. 


Reading Up.—‘‘My wife is much in- 
terested in the comet.’’ 

‘“‘The comet? The 
last year.’’ 

‘“‘I know. She’s putting old news- 
papers under the carpets throughout the 
house, and catching up with the news as 
she puts ’em down.’’—Blue Bull. 


comet was here 





The short-sighted old gentleman (10 THE KNIFE- 
GRINDER)—“ WHY DON’T YOU RING YOUR BELL, 
you 1p10oT!”—London Sketch. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be 


Pears 


appreciated. 





























Your old friend 
“Philip” is talk- 
ing! He has been 
your standby in 
cigarettes for 
more than half acentury. Now its 


PHILIP MORRIS 
English Mixture and Cut Plug 


You pay $2.00 the pound in 25c, 50c and 

$1.00 tins but you get tons of satisfaction. 

We could sell tobacco for less but the name 

Philip Morris would never go on the tins. 
If your dealer does not stock these to- 


baccos send us his name and address 
with 25c for trial 2 oz. tin of either brand. 


PHILIP MORRIS & CO., Ltd. 
402 West Broadway New York 
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Pears’ Soap is made in a 
clean, sun-flooded factory ; 
then stored a full year ina 
dry, airy place, before com- 
ing to you. 

Is it such a wonder it 
lasts so long? 

Established in 1789. 





OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


FOR 








VARICOSE VEINS, *®*“2.1¢°* 
+ ETC. 

are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 

It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness and 


disease, Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 
W. F. Young, P. D, F., 115 Temple St., Springfield, Mass 








Wherever 









natural flavor 
of its own that 
comes only 
from natural i 


in the woo 


GOOD OLD 
OVERHOLT 


A pure rye whiskey of a pro- 
nounced goodness making 
it well worth the effort of 
pronouncing the name— 


whenever you order whiskey 
Distilled and Bottled in bond by 
A. Overholt & Co. Pittsburgh, Pa. 





























Accept this $25 Su 


E8, FREE—our outfit sent 
with our new most remarkable easy 
money-making offer, with oer extrasam- 
le suit offer too, Beswell i, and 
by us in spare time or all time, 















necessary. Ni 1 
Your best chance is here if you write a 
postal quick, Our offer means 


4 Per day easy or 
$30 to $50 aweek 


We trust you absolutely. 

Just show our Big Outfit 

of Samples and Color Plates of latest beau- 
tiful styles. Ev hing sent Ezpress Pre- 
aid. Your friends will at this chance 
to get our perfect hand tailored made-to- Everything in 
measure swellest suits, pants or overcoats. Te 
They’ ll save 8 to $5. Suits $8up, Biggest You 


Fale _— to you. Fit, workmanship and 0 U T F | T 


Amer 
SEND NO MONEY Yo. ore %ie'ror0?"Beu't isa 
it. Wewant you. We back one man this way to each ter- 
ritory. Get in ae No risk. We help and show you. 
Chance of life t best clothes, make most money. 
Keep it to yourse Hurry postal today. . . 
Great Central Tailoring Co. cinasc0°. “ze 
ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which 


may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up to date. _Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices. HeNRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 
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“THE WORLDS BEST TABLE WATER” 
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Didn’t Land Anywhere. 


I wrote some aviation quips, 

To mend my purse’s lack— 
Ah, me! the slips ’twixt cup and lips! 

They all came flying back. 
—Boston Transcript. 


Unmistakable Evidence.—‘‘Aha!’’ ex- 
claimed Hurlock Sholmes, as he entered 
the apartment. ‘‘There was a mouse in 
the room!’’ 

‘“‘Your power of scent, Hurlock,’’ 
commented Woctor 
Dotson, ‘‘is simply a 
marvelous!’’ 

‘‘Scent nothing!’’ 
said the great detec- 
tive. ‘‘See the heel 
marks of a wom- 
an’s shoe on this 
chair!’’—Brown- 
ing’s Magazine. 


Wrong Answer.— 
A young Canadian 
visited Washington 
one winter to spend 
the holidays with a 
cousin and her fam- 
ily. As he was 
motoring with his 
cousin one after- 
noon, she said to 
him. 

**Do 
reindeer in 
ada?’’ 

**No,’’ he answer- 
ed quickly. ‘‘At 


you have 
Can- 














A Fashionable Suburb. 


We look in vain for Lovers’ Lane 
In suburbs strictly new. 
To our dismay they call the way, 
**Affinity Avenue.’’ 
—Louisville Courier-Journal, 


Diplomacy.—Mrs. A—‘‘That cook was 
awful and I am glad she’s gone!”’ 

Mrs. B—‘‘Did you discharge her?” 

Mrs. A—‘‘Oh, no! I wished to avoid 
ascene. What I did was flatter her so 
about her cooking that she thought she 
was underpaid and left.’’—Boston Tran- 
script. 


Studying the Situation.—The alarmists | 


who were so positive that President 
Taft was determined to invade Mexico 
are keeping very still these days.—Mil- 
waukee Free Press. 


The Coming Generation.—T7eacher— 
“‘Arthur, I shall be obliged to detain 
you again to-day 
after school.’’ 

Arthur —“0f 
course you  under- 
stand that if any 
gossip comes of 
your keeping me in 
every day, you are 
responsible for it.” 
—London Opinion. 


Worth It. —Mis- 
tress (engaging 
new cook) —‘‘You 
want eighty marks 
a month wages? 
That is too much.” 

Cook —‘‘ Ah, but 
my cooking is 
unique, ma’am!’’— 
Fliegende Blaetter. 


Only Ordinary.— 
Piffle— ‘‘They say 
he is a criminal 
lawyer.”’ 

Pottle — “Yes; 





this season it al- 
ways snows.’’— 
Christian Advocate. 





USING FRESH MILK—I READ AN ARTICLE IN THE Monitor. 

PAPER SAYING ALL KINDS OF INFECTION CAN BE 
Gardens in the GOT FROM IT.” 
Air.—‘‘Those hang- Milkman—“ DON’T WORRY, MADAM ; OUR WATER The Danger of | 


ing gardens of Bab- 
ylon are said to 
have been three hundred feet in the air.’ 
‘Why did the king put them so high?”’ 
‘*Perhaps the neighboring kings kept 
chickens,’’ answered the Pittsburgh 
man.—Spokane Chronicle. 


, 


Uncle Pennywise Says, ‘‘Every home 
journal tells you how to keep a wife’s 
love, but you have to pay a lawyer to 
tell you how to git a divorce.’’—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


Mrs. Brown—"“ I’M THINKING OF GIVING UP 


(Cheowesik, 4 


IS ALWAYS WELL BOILED FirsT.”—London Sketch. 


but I don’t believe 
he is specially so.” 
—Christian Science 





Weakening.— ‘‘Did 
you ever say any- 
thing you were sorry for?’’ 
‘‘Only once,’’ replied Senator Sor- 
ghum; ‘‘when I publicly admitted I was 
sorry for something I 
Washington Star. 


It Can Be Done.—‘‘You make thirty 
thousand marks a year as aviator? And 
yet people say you can’t live on air!”’— 
Fliegende Blaetter. 


Murine Eye.Tonic has Won Many Friends 
for that “Morn‘ng After the Night Before” Feeling. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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ED?” 
HARVESTED. 


Flash Lights. 


' Yesterday we heard the sweet music 
of hard coal in the chute. But it headed 
into a neighbor’s cellar. 

Good luck usually sticks pretty close 

} to hard work. 

A wise man not only knows when to 

tkeep still, but he does it. 

Flattery is twice as sweet to an old 
leven. —Dowven Free Press. 


A Life Shaver.—‘‘What was the best 
Sjob you ever did?’’ inquired the first 
" barber. 

“IT once shaved a man,’’ replied the 
second ditto; ‘‘then I persuaded him to 
jhave a hair-cut, singe, shampoo, face 
i massage, sea foam, electric buzz, tar 
)spray, and finally a tonic rub.’’ 
| “What then?’’ 

“‘By that time,’’ concluded barber No. 
2, ‘he needed another shave.’’—Chris- 
| tian Advocate. 


, 


Buy One, Anyway.—‘‘ Buy a flower for 
jyour wife, sir.’’ 
‘“‘Haven’t one.”’ 
“For your sweetheart.’’ 
“‘Haven’t one.”’ 
“For your best girl, then.’’ 
“‘Haven’t one.’’ 

“Since you’re so lucky, then at least 
buy one for yourself.’’—Fliegende Blaet- 
ter. 





| AGlib Tongue.—Customer—‘‘Can you 
tecommend this as a good blood puri- 
fier?’’ 

Druggist—‘‘ Madam, one bottle of that 
would cure the eruptions of Mount Vesu- 
vius.”’—Boston Transcript. 


The Old Habit.—‘‘How did Congress- 
man Wombat acquit himself in the con- 
gressional ball match?’’ 

“He struck out twice and then got 
leave to print a base hit.’’—Louisville 
Courier-Journal. 





Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
© three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving full information, 
| Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 





Counsel (TO NERVOUS WITNESS)—“‘ MARRIED OR UN- 


Witness—“ ER—UNMARRIED THREE TIMES.”—London 











Schlitz was brewed first in a hut over sixty 


years ago. Now our output exceeds a million 
barrels a year, Our agencies dot the earth. 


More and more people every year are demand- 
ing Schlitz—Schlitz in Brown Bottles. 

In our brewery we spend more on purity—in time—in skill— 
in money—than on any other cost in our brewing. 


We scald every tub, keg and barrel—every pipe and pump — every 
time we use it. We wash every bottle four times by machinery. Even the 
air, in which the beer is cooled, is filtered, 


If you knew what we know about beer, you would say ‘‘ Schlitz— 
Schlitz in Brown Bottles.” 


he? 


he Beer s 


Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork és 


branded “‘Schlitz.”? 








That Made Milwaukee Famous 











| 
| 





“TI. W. HARPER” 


Whiskey 


Has stood the test of time and won universal popu- 
lar approval. Oldest and most famous in the world. 
Leading Dealers Everywhere. 


Bernheim Distilling Co., Incorporat. 
Louisville, Ky. 
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. UP GOES THE COST. 
UncLe SaM—‘‘ He will now try to break the altitude record.’’ 

















A NATURAL MISTAKE. 
Short-sighted youth (handing the article in question to the lady)—‘‘ Pardon me, madam, 


you've dropped your glove.’’ 


Lady—*‘ Sir, that’s my bathing costume.’’—London Opinion. 


A Revival Song. 
Sinner, don’t you all complain 
W’en rain is roun’ about; 
Some day dey’l] never be no rain 
Ter put de fire out! 
—Atlanta Constitution. 


Natural Inference.—‘‘I’m surprised to 
hear of Maud being engaged to that Mr. 
Gayman; he’s so awfully fast.’’ 

“Then Maud must be fast, too, for 
she caught him.’’—Christian Advocate. 


Saw Two Keyholes.—Dubleigh—‘‘ Was 
that you I heard 
fumbling at your 
door this morning 
at one o’clock?”’ 

Clubleigh — ‘‘At 
one? I guess so. 
My wife declares 
I got in about 
three.”"—Red Her. 


Approval. -‘‘Those 
ocean liners are 
splendid affairs!’’ 

“Yes,’’ answered 
the woman who had 
been to a summer 
resort. ‘‘It is a 
splendid idea to 
build boats so large 
that nobody can 
rock them.”’— 
Washington Star. 


Heard at a Re- 
ception.— Mrs. Cul- 
chaw —‘‘Did you 
See any of the old 
masters while you 
were abroad?’’ 

Mrs. Newrich— 
“Mercy, no! They 


are all dead!’’— “ wou.p you RECOGNIZE THE BAND THIS MORNING, SIR?” 
London Punch. 


Red Hen. 





“NO; IS IT ONE?” 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md 





Ask the Sphinx. 

Since the beginning of time, the hu- 
man brain has never succeeded in defin- 
ing, with the necessary exactitude, 
what really constitutes a perfect woman. 
— Outlook. 


Not That Way.—‘‘Then I’m to tell the 
firm,’’ the bill collector said, making a 
memorandum in his notebook, ‘‘that 
you’ll probably settle this account next 
week ?’’ 

‘‘Well, I’d hardly put it that way,”’ 
hesitatingly an- 
swered the other. 
***Probably’ is a 
pretty strong word; 
better make it ‘pos- 
sibly.’’’ — Chicago 
Tribune. 


Before and After. 
—Mrs. Romance— 
‘‘In this novel, be- 
fore they marry, 
she tells him not 
to give her those 
cold glances.’’ 

Husband (very 
brutal)—‘‘And, af- 
ter they marry, he 
asks her not to give 
him those cold din- 
ners.’’— Pittsburgh 
Sun. 

Marie —‘‘I al- 
ways think these 
bathing costumes 
make people look 
shorter.”’ 

Karl—‘Well, 
they also certainly 
make people long 
longer.’’--Berlin 
Witzige Blaetter. 


Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 
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ad, No matter how 
hard the day, how 
rough the night— 


Red Raven 


in the morning 
puts you right 


try a bottle for that 
sleeping-car feeling 


everywhere 15c 


Slways the same 
_good o/d 


- 


puKer 


Can’t Beat I 


—because you can’t 
equal it. The bottles 
bear the triangular 


Ever Brewed’’ 


Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
‘orrespondence invited direct. 
73 








